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(Synopsis of Preceding Chapters.)

Banford Quest, waster criminolog s
the world, finds that In bringing to Jus-
tiee Masdougnl the wmwurderor of Lo-d
Ashielgh's daughier, he hus but jrst be-

[t

that time rolls
bus h Bbd Lhoere sre no secréets mto which
I may nut loolk,
pasaes and 1 remember that this dry-as-
dust world is shrieking always tor proofs

gun & Ufe-and-death struggle  with ® —Min extraordinary

mysateriovs master ctiminal, In & hiddn human nanimals in welrd attire, with
Rut In Professor Ashisigh s garden he has | monatrousn  tastes  and  extraordinary
sten an anthropold ape sheleton and & hahjts, who muke up what they call the
Iiving inhuinan  creature, hall  mopkey, civillzed world, Civilized !

hali nan, destroved by bire  1n hls roovs
lhave appeared teonit nowhers hiack oxes,
one containing diamonds torn from n
lovely thront by o palr of armless threa!-
ening hands, both with sarcaatie, threa:-
ening notes, signed by the insgrutable
hands. His valet, Hoss Hrown, and a
ealler, Misa Quigg, mies murdersad in his
rooms, Laura apnd lenora, his assistants,
euspect Cralg. ths professnr's valst, Ta-
nora, abducted by the threatening hands,
is rescusd, Quest traps Cralg, losea him,
traps kim agnin in the house where Le-
nora was linprisenesd, and loses him vet
ngain after a threllling chase, The binck

hoxes continus to apperr In uncanny
fashion with their potes of warcasm
warning and  suggestions of clues, wli

signed thh Inhuman, armless hands,

EIGHTH INSTALLMENT.
. CHAPTER XVIIL
“The Inherited Sin.”

“ ETTING kind of used to thessa
courthouan showa, aren’'t
G you, Lenora?’ uest re-
marked, they stepped

as

ouea in Georgla sqguare.

Lenora erhrugged her ghoulderas. She
was certalnly a very different looking
persen from the tired, trembling girl
whe had heard '‘Macdougal sentenced not
many weeks ago.

“Could anyone feel much sympathy.”
she asked, “with those men? Red Gal-
lagher, as they all called him, Is mora
llke a great brute animal than a human
helng. I think that even If they had
sentenced him to death I shouid have
felt that it was guile the proper thing
to have done."

“Too much = sentiment a&bout those
things,” Quest agreed, clipping the end
off o cigar. ‘“Men llke that are better
off the face of the garth. They did thelr
best to send me there.”

“Here's a eablegram for you,” Lenora
exclaimed, bringing il over to him,

“Mr, Quest, [ wonder If it's from Scot-
land Yard!"

Quest tore It open. They read It to-
gether, Lepnora standing on tiptee to
peer nver hig shoulder,

“Hlowaway anawering in every respect
yvour description of Crualg found on Dur-
ham. Has been nrrested, ss desired,
and will be taken to Hamblin House for

They renched the study und Quest pro-
duced his cigar case,

Can't imagine any world that ex-
fated befors tobhacco,' ha remarked,
cheerfully, “Help youraell, uvroteasor,

Eav, Il does mes good Lo gedé you human
enough o enjoy n elgar!"

The professor smiled,

“1 never remember te buy Aany for
myself,” he said, "bhut one of youra is
always a treat. Miss Lenora, 1 am
glad to mee, 18 completely recovered.'

“1 am quite well, thank jou, Mr.
Ashleigh,” Lenora replisd. 1 am even
forgetting that I ever had nerves, |1
have been In the counrt house all the
morning, and 1 even Ilnoked curiously
at vour garage as wa drove up,"’

“Very good—very uvond, iy dear!"”
the prafesgor murmifed, “At the
court house, eh™ Were those charming

friende of yours from Bethel belng
tricd, Queat?”

Quest nodder,

“Red Gallagher and his mate! Yes,
they got it In the neck, too.”
“Personnlly,”” the professor fox-

cinimed, his eves sparkling with ap-
preciation of his own wit, “1 think that

they ought to have got in around the
neck! However, lat us be thankful
that they are disposed of. ‘Their at-

cong omeration of | Quest replied

back ke an unwinding . to further prejudice you against him.

That is the whole and simple truth.

And then the moment | Now, tell me what you ara going to do

about his arrest?’

“leenora and | are salllng tomorrow,"”
“We are taking over the
necesgary  warrants and  shall bring
Cralg back here for trial.’”

The professor amoked tl oughtfully for
some moiments, Then he rosa deliber-
IMM\- to hia foet. He had come to a do-

ciplon. He announced it calmly, but ir-
revocably,

“1 ahall come with you,'” he an-
nounced. 1 shall be glad to visit ¥ng-
land, btut apart from that [ feel it to
be my duty. | owe It to Cralg to see
that he had a falr chance, and 1 owe It
to the law to see that he pays the pen-

alty If, Indead, ha Is gullty of theas
orimes. Miss Lavurs accompanying
you, too?’

Quest shook his head,

“Frem what the surgeons tell us,' he
maid. "It will be some weeks before sha
is mabla to travel. At the sames time, 1
must tell youi that I am giad of your
decision, professor.”

“It Is my duty,” the latter declared,
T cannot rest In this atate of uncer-
tainty. If Cralg is lost to me, the soon-
or 1 face the fact the better. At the
same time 1 will he frank with you.
Notwithstanding all the accumulated
plle wf evidence T feel in my heart the
urgent necesaity of seecing him face to
face, of holding him by the shoulders
and asking him whether theas thinga
ars true. We have faced denth to-
pether, Cralg ard 1. We have done morae
than that—-we have courted it. There s
nothing about him'1 can aocept from

the professor replied. “My hrother is &
maglstrate, of course, and he would soe
that proper arrangements were made
There he ln at the hall door.”

The «artlape drow up befare the great
front & moment or two later. Lord
Ashlelgh  came forward with outs
etretehed hands, the geninl amile’ of the
welcoming host upon his lips.  In his
manner, howeyer, there was a distinet
note of anxlety,

“Kdgar, my dear fellow,” ho #x-
clalmed, *1 am delighted! Welcome
back to your home! Mr. Quest, T am
very happy to see you heres. You have
heard the newa, of courge?"’

“Wa have heard nothing!"
fearor replied,

“You didn't gn to
Lord Ashlelgh asked.

"“We haven't been to London, at all"
Quest explained. “We got on the boat
train at Plyvinouth, and your brother
managed to Induce one of the dircetors
whom he saw on the platform in stop

the pro-

Scotland Yard?"”

tha train for us at Hamblin road, We
only left the hoat twe hours aAgo.
There's nothing wrong with CUralg, Is
there™"

l.ord Ashleigh motioned them to fol-
low him,

“Plears ¢come this way." he invited.

He led them across the hall, which,
Mimly 11t and with its stalned glass win-
downm, wan almost llke the nave of n
cathedral—=Inte the library beyvond. IHe
clieed the door and turned around

“I have bad news for vou hoth,” he
annminced. “‘C'ralg has escaped.”

Nelther the profesor nor Quest be-

P ——— -

peared,'”
do that?"

“Hy all means.” Lord Ashieigh agread,
touching a hell. "We have wsoveral
hours hefore we change for dinner. 1
will have u car round and take you to
the spot.”

The professor ncequlesced readlly, an
very soon they stepped out of the auto-
maoblile on to the side of & nerrow rouaa
looking very much as It had been de
scribed.  Farther on, beyond a streteh
of open common, they could see the
smoke from the gypsy encampment. On
thelr. left-hand alde was a siretch ot
absolutely wild country bounded In the
far distance Ly the gray stone wall ot
the park. Lord Ashilelgh led the way
through -the thicket, talking as he went.

"Cralg eame along through here,” he
explained. “The groo mand the Scot-
land Yard man who had been sitting by
hia side, followed him. They mearched
for an hour, but found no trace of hin
at all. Then they returned to the house
to make a report and get help. T will
now show you how Crulg first eluded
them.”

He led the way along a tangled path,
doubled back., plunget into =a little
spinney and came suddenly to a small
shed.

“This {f An anclent gamekeeper's
rhelter,”” he explained, “bollt a long
tma ngo and almoat forgotten now.
What Cralg did, without doub}, was to

he suggested. “Couldn't we

hide In this. The Beotland Yard man
who took the affalr In hand found dia-
tinct traoces here of recent occupation.

That Ia how he made hia firse escape.’
Quent nodded.
YSure!” he murmured.

“Well, now,

identification by lord Ashlelgh, Reply
whether you are coming over, and full
detalls as to charge.''

“Gopd for Scotiand Yard!™
elared. “'So they've got him,

|
Quest de-|

ch?  All
the game, thal fellow's as slippery as an

eel, Lonora, hiow should you Jike o I.uu:
scross the ocean, en?"’ |

“1 ghould leove it lenora replled |
“I'o you mean {t, really?” |

Quest nodded, I

“The tellow's foaled me pretty well™
ha continusd, bt somechow [ feel that
if I et my handa on hym thia time,
they'll stay there till he stands wWhere
Red Gallagher «did today, 1 don't feel|
eantent to let anvone else finish off Lthe
foh, Got nny reiativea aover there?”’

“T have an aunt In London,” lenora
told him, “the dearest old iady you ever
saw, She'd give anything to have ne
make her a viaj"” |

Quest moved acrosa to his desk and
took up a ealling list. He atudied It for
a few moments and turned back to
l.enora,

“Send a cahla off at
tand Yard,” he directed
fafling on Luaiiania
prisoner. ChRrge very
full warrants.” " !

Lenorn wrote doun the measage and
went to the telaphona to send it off. As|
span as she had finished, Quest took
ur hig hat again

“Coime on,” he {nvited. "“The wma-
ehine's autside, We'll jnst go and look
fn on the profesgor and tell him the
news.  Pane pld chap, T'm afrald ha'll
never be the sgume man agsin’

“He must moes Cralg terribly,” T.eo-
nora ahssrvaed, as they took thelr placea
in the gutornoblle, “and yver, Mr. Quegt,
it doesg sepm o me A Mast AaMAzINE
thing that & man go utterly callous and
eruel w8 Craig must be, ghould have
heen a devoted and falthful servant to
anvone through all these yvears.'
Quest nodded

I i heginning to frame n theory
Cralg Nas llved with the professor he
has been a gort of dabbler with him
'n hia studiea, Where the professor’s
gone right intn a thing and under-
atood it, Cralg. vou ses, hasn't man-
aged tn get past the frst crust,  1lis
hrain wasn't educated esnoueh for the
gubjects Inta the cons'deration of whiteh

onee 1 oleot- |
“Ray—'Am|

tnIMorrow, 1old
ecrious. Hwve |
|

-

the professor miay have led him. Sece
what I'm driving at?"”

“You toeun that ha may bave Leen
mad”™' Lenorn suggested,

cBomething of that sort,'” Quest as-
gorptad, “HSeame 1o me the only teasinle
exnlanat ons.  The professor’s a bt of
a tovror, sonln know Therr RUe SO0
vurel stories aboat the Wa) he go
zame af bla sarlier specimens in South
vmerica., Sejence I8 Ll gewl, Whnt he
has gone thponeh dn some of  those
forelgn countriss o one knowe  Gale
enouzh 1o unhalance any man of ordl-
nnr nerves mind temperinent.™

“Ihe profesane hilevself s rolNATKA
aane,' Lepory observed

CPrecaely,”t Quest agreed, “hat then
vall gen 1is bhraln was g enn T ]
rrgrl with, 10 could hold all thare s s
far it 1o hnid 1'% VRe poaring stan
fntn the wrang prceptecle when s man
ke ralg tries to follaw him, Tlaw .
ever, thut's on'y a themy, Here We sire,
anild the frant Jdoer wide apen 1 Wi
dear Tiow aur friem!'s feeling todes
Thev found the professor on bis hands
and lipes upon @ dusty flone, Carefully
arranged befme Ly were the hones of
a skeleton, ench luul In some Bt ed
el He hnd s vimyt on #lthey ade o
Him, il third one on an e | e
looked up o Hitte bpetientls  nt the
soumd of 1the aprning T othie donr, hiut
when he fecognizml Quest vl iR e
panlen the annoyan passed From hils
fhen,
rl' Sav, Bre we disturhing you, Mt Asli=
eigh?" Quest Inquired
|:ll".]!l‘li ll'l"' 'v--nlll'nh-' iy Niw feet ond
bausbhed the dust frome hia k||:r-n

“1 mhall bte glud of a rest he r i,
sttpply.  “You see what 1 am daolagT T

am trying to reconstruct from inemer

and a# Httle hoagination, perhajs —the
frportaft part uf oy missing Il tom
It's a wonderful | ablem whivh  thoae
might huve solved, 1 |_ Il bien
to pluee them Fadvly e lore the
niists of the world [ty e unler-
oh about the human (rame, Mr
his head protantls

Sl life 2ep’t futerest e beode-
clared cfHones  ara bhones, afee edly you
Wnow 1 don't even care who oy grammh-
father was, el less wha may grioud-
fathor n -milllon thnes  remoy o mileht
liave heen I.ots step into the syl
for a moment, jaofessor, \f mr don't
mind,” he went un T.enora here 165 0
Mitle sepsitive to smell, and & #pra of
Igvendor toiter on smue nf solr Livties

tepuldn’t do them w harm*"
e professaod ambled amiably towira

(e dloor

“1 pever nw t nvself, b muld

tack upon you, Mr. @uest, Introduced
rather a curlous factor into our trou-
Lles. Even now | find 1t a ihttle dit-
Henlt te follow the workings ot our
friend French's nund., 1t geems hard
tn helleve that he could really have
tmagined you gullty’’

“Weench ia all right,” Quest declired.
“He fell inta the comman error of the
detective without fmagination,’

“What  about  that unhappy man,
Cyater? the professor ashed, gloomlle.
“lsn t the Twrham almost dus now?

LHeal tonk out the cablegram I1rom
his packet and passed it over. The
professor's fingers tremblod a littie as
he redd it He passed 1t back, how-
ever, without finmediate comment.

“You they have henn claverser
aver heve than we waere, " Quest re-
merked,

“Perhaps”
CThe sy seon,
the man
belleve that
Cruig-—-who

ren,

nasanted.
Arresiad
gcarerly

tha profassnr
nt least, v have
Fvan now | cun

I Cralg—my  Bervant,
is IVing In an Engllsh pris-
on Iy vou know thnl his peaple have
beett servants in the Ashleigh  fainlly
tonr sorie hudreds of yveara?’

Cipeat was eclrarh
1':[' Ne 10 henr aboong
cliimed “NYo Ko
on heredity, proafessor
hn from then? Were jnus peopls
juet deomestle servants slwavs?”

The profossor's face wan for A Mn-
ment troubled.  He moved to his desk,
rmmaged about for o Hiine, and Nnally
produced an anclent volany

“This belones to me
Lard  Ashleigh he  explalned,
Lyostght "t over with bim 1 how e
gonme entirles concernbne whirh 1 was
tnlereaterd 1t contiins a history of the
Plmblin estate ginee the days of Crom-
well, and here in the back, vou ece, I
i list of our farmers, baillffs and do-
mest'e aervants.  There wan a ('ralg
who wng A tenant of the frst T.ord
Astilelgh and fougint with him in

L

interested, “Ray,
tnat!” he #x-
I m rather grveat
Whiant elag= id

Cevne

rothier

“He

yeally

the
Cearwellian wars aa a trooper and sin

those doys, 8o far a8 1T can see, thore
hns never been i time when there hagn't

ey w Uralp in the dervice of o
reamils A fina roce they secin Lo have
beoen, until .

St when™ Quest demanded

The sonk of trouble had once more
Slonlen the professor's face. e shrug-
ol his shouldera s ghtly,
St Cewig's falther, hie
9 oam afrald 1 omust admit that we
comne upon ke bad plece of family history
iere,  Silas Craig ontered the service of
iy futher In 1805, ag under kamekespor

admitied

Here we come upon the irst bluck mark
eatust the name He appears to have
hwed repitasly for some vears, and
then, after & guarrel with n neighbor
thout some trival mateer, he delibey -
doly mirdered him, o ervime for which
e wai tried and exoeciuted in (S5 Jaohn

‘raig. hls only son, entered our _mervice
;Zu.. wnd, when 1 left Kngland, e
companled me as Iny valet”
There was & moment's silence.  Quest
‘ool hie hend s Wtle reproachfully
‘Professor,” he sald, “vau nre a scien
i TRL Yan oapprocints the signife-
ol L red iy vt durd Wil rhis
wlienh v nist hRve gron foar
oureelf 1 b oy " culminat

5
mentinned this
anf ¢ ldenc

e rrotegsor cloged the ok with a

Mr

e |

Juest

he
Ihe-
L

ot

1K |

but w
[

THEHE,  FRUNTED IMIAIN

o lkng-

hearsay. T shall go with
land, Mr, Quest."

CHAPTER XIX.

HE professor moss from his scat in
some excitement as the carrlage
passed through the wreat giivs
of Hamblin Park. 1la acknowl-

edged with a smile the respectful curt-
g3y of the woman who held it open
“You have now an oppertunity, my
dear Mr. Quest,”’ he sald, of appreciut-
ing one feature of LEnglish life not cn-

you

tirely reproducible in your uwn Wol-
derful country. 1 mean the home lifa
and surroundings of our aristocracy.
You soe these onk Lreea?” he went own
with a lttle wave of his hand., “"They
wera planted by my ancestors in Low
dave of Henry VIII 1 have been o
sltident of trea lite in South America
and in the dense forests  of  central
I Africs, but for veul character, for

splenaor of growth and hiardiness, theiw
14 nothing in the world to touch the
Arblvizh oaks "’
“Thes re some
ogist admitte:],
Y yuu notice, perhaps, the smaller
ones, whicth geem dwarferd. Thelr tops
weres cut off by tha lord of Ashleigh on
the day that Lady Jane Ashleigh wus
beheaded. Queen Elzabeth heard of i
anil threatened 1o oontiscate the estats
Look at the turf, my friend. Axes havn
gone to the making of that mogsy, vel-

trecs,’ the criminol-

vet carpet.’”
“\Where'S the house?" Quest hguired.
‘A mile further on yet. The woods
part and muke a natural avenie pist
the bend of the river there,” the pro-
fegsor pointed out. “Full of trout, thnt
river. Quest. Ilow 1 used to whip that

stream when I waus a boy!™”

They awept presently round a bend In
the mvenue. Hefore them on the hill-
site aurrounded by trees and with o

Quest gave vent to a Jitrie
wonder as he looked nt

blin house,
exclamation of

It. The older part and the whole of ths
weast front was ISlzabethan, but  the
tieorglan architeat Intrusted with the

targk of bullding & greal extension had
carried out his work in s manner al-
most ingplred. Linea and cuarves, sweej-
ing everywhera toward the same con-
structive purpose, had been  harmon-
fzedl by the hand of time into & most
surprising and effectual  unity. Tlie

erimiynlogist, notwithstanding his un-
emotionsl  temperament, repeated his
exviamation as he resumed his place in
the carriage

“This s where you've got us beat,
sure,” he admitted, "Our country ploces
are like gewgnw palaces compared to
thie. Makes me kind of sorry,” be went
on regretfully, “that | didn't bring La-
nera along."

The profeasor shook his head.”

“You were very wise,” le suld. "My
Lrother and l.ady Ashleigh have reenv-
ered [rom the ahock of poor lenn's
death In a marvelous manner, | belleve,
but the sight of the girl migh! have
Lbrought 1t back to them, You have left
Lev with friends, 1 hope, Mr. Quest '™

“Ahe s an munt . Hampstead,” the
intter explalved. | should have Hked
to have secn her safely there myeelf
e shounld have been an hour op
later dewn here, and 1 tell y
on. his volre guthering

ferocity, I'm wanling
iy hardas on thast fellow Vealg! |
e W

twa 11 T
nonnd
o il

Wol-

he went

he.e they're holdng him.*
I sxpeet

At vhe Irw ol g ¢ statinn

grent walled garden behind, was Hain- |

__h_.I—lE.'.COU.LD'.HBﬂEZ TEHEEROUNDS

trayed any unususl surpiiae. =0 [ar A8
the latter was concerned, hls  1irst
Ellinpee 4t lord Ashleigh's face had

warned him of what wab coming,

“Ioar me'™ the profegsor murmuared,
Einking into wn ensy chalr. “This la
mosl unexpected!™

“We'll get him again,” Quest declared,
quickly. “CUan you et us have the par-
ticulara of hig «seape, Lord Ashlogh?
The sodner we get the hang of thinga
the better.”

Thelr host turned toward the butler,

wha wsm arranging a tray upon the
sldeborrd.

“You must permit me to offer vou
romn refreshiments awfter your journey,™
he hegged “Then 1 will tell you the
W hale stury I think you will agree,
when Yoo hear 11, that no particula
blama can be sajd 1n rest

-
unpon an\i
wes simply an ex

of chanece
and poda and wine
Edgar, I know vou'll

one's ghoyglders 11
traordinary  interposition
There 18 ten, whisky
here, Mr. Quest.
take tea '
“Engli=sh tea for me,"
remarked, witehing the ep
‘Whiskey and soda here,
rided.
[ |
WHII s
Eittloen
tulile g m
his tharration
You know. af course,” he hegan,
“thar Cralg wan arrested 8t Liverpool
In conseguence of comminlvations from
the New York police. 1| understand that
It was with grent diffieulty e was dis-
coversril. nnd it 18 quite clear thiut some-
one on the ship had bgen heavily hribod,
However, e was ill"":*'ll'f:. brought to

the professor

am
CoQuest dde-

Ashlrigh attended himiself ta tha
of e auests, Then, At his insti-
they niunde themeselver camfor-

Voohinlers and he commenved

London, ond then down here for pur-
Posen of jdeotitbomtion. I wnould have
BEone ta London nyvsaelf, and, in fact,

aiferedl to do sa, but on the other hand,

as there are munv others on the eatute
too wiom he was well known, 1 thought
that it would be better to have more
ey denee thpa mine alone.  Accordingly,
they left Londun one alternvon, and 1
dont o dogeart to the statlon to nieet
them. Th nrrived quite safely and

stiarted for here, Crile handeuffed to one

of the Heotland Yiard men on the bhick
seil, and the olher in front with the
driver,  About hall & mile from the
FO0UTh eantrance to the park the road
riuns across a rather desolate strip of
country with a lot of low andergrowth
on One side.  We have had a  little

trouble with poachers there, as there fe
nAYME ol gEyDsy cutinp on BOTNS COIINGnH
lana a Jittle way swn) My head keep-
er, to Whom the very iidea of a poacher
I8 tutolerable, wus patrolling this ground

Himself that afternoon. and cought sight
of one of these gypuy Tellows setting o
traop.  He chased him, and more. T qm
Eure, ta frighten Wm  than  anvthivg
else, he firad his gun, just as the dog
cirt was passing. The horse shied, the
Yhee! canght n great stone by the sjde
if the road, and sl four men were
thrown o Tha man o whom 'ralg
Wi handeufed wag stunned. bul 'rale
hitiise)f pppears to heve been anhurt
He stumiped np, took the Key o of tee

handeuits from the pocket of the officer,
wddd  thems ond =lHpped off  inta the
tndergrow® hefore elthior thn groam o
th ther athuid Yaonl moan il re
worad thelr senses To " & loue
Hior s hort that TRETS N Y 1] T'h L
1 D fnw
han dis
rope abrupl I
I'd llke to take [his matter up
the spnt where (C‘ravg disap-

i not o singls Laom o
Fellow

Quersg
LR
L

hean N e raa)

Lo s fee

TEIF IVEN 8TOOD
ABASHED

what about

seapeh

‘I am coming to that.,! Leord Ashleigh
repiied.  “Apg Edgar will remember, no
doubt, I have always kept a few blood-
hounds In my Kkennels, aund ra soon ns
we conld get together one or twn of the
keepers and & few of the local
Rabulary, we started off again from
here. The doks brought us without a

check to thia shed, any staried oif again
this way ™

They walked another
Hoelors a reedys swamip,
then they hald to

your  more  extende

Col-

half mile
Every now and
fump weross a small
dyvke, and once they had to make a
detour to avoid an oster bed. They
came at last to the river

UNOow, 1 ocan show you exactly
that fellow put us off the scent
their guide procesded He
have picked up something,
thoss Houth American trips of vours,
for a cleverer thing | never saw  You
Era Rll thesa bullrushes everywhere—
clouds of them wull along the river?"
“We call themn tules,” Quest mutter-
ed. ""Well?"
“When Crate arrived here,” Lord Ash-
Inigh continued, “he must have heard
the baying of the doge in the distance
and ke Knew that the gome was up
unless he could piut them off the scent.
He cut a quantity of these bullrushes
from a place a little farther behind
those trees, then stepped boldly intn
the water. waded down te that apot
where, #8 you see, the trees hang over,
Btood ktock stll]l and !leaned them all
around him It was dusk WwWhen the
chasge reached the river bank, and |
have no doubt the bullrushes presented
auite a nuiural appearance At any
rate, althotugh the dogs came withaut
n check to the edge of the river,
where ne glepped off. they never weked
the acent up agailn either on this slie
or (e othe We tried them f[or four
nr five hours hefors we took then
home,  The next morning while the
place was being thoroughly seaprched,
wWe came gton the gpot whepe thess
bullrushivs Lied Deen ecut down., and we
found them esught in the low boughs
of a tree, (drifting down the river ™
The professor's tone was filled with
gomath ng a'most ke admiration

“T must confess'" he declared, *°1
never renlized for a single mioment
that Urnlg wag n person of s,eh gifta,
Tn all the small wave of life, In ecam-
ralgning, ramping  out, dealing with
natural Aifflculties incidental  to onr
expeditions, T have found him invari-
ably a peraon of resource, ready-witted
and full of usefu!l suggestions, But that

how
here,""
Avama Lo
bidgur, in

he shoild be ahle to apnly his gifts
with such Infinite cunning. ta n sud-
denly concelved ecareer of  crime, |
migt admit amazes me.'”

Quest had 1t a fresh cligar and was
smoking vigorously

“What astonlshes me more than Any-

thinz. " he pronounced, as he gtood look-

ing over the Jdesolate oxpins=e of couvn-
try. Yis that when one comes (ace to
face with the fo+llow he presents all the
anpearance of u nerveless amd broken
down cownrd Then all of  sudden
there gprine up these avideances of 1ha
most amazing. the most diabolical re
BOurce . . . Wha's this, Lord
Arhleigh

The l-'l{t‘r turnel his head An
elderly man In a brown velvelsan gult,
with palters and thick bools, relse] lis

it vespectfinlly
This s myv Licad Keeper Mulilletan,®
is mastor explained. “He was with us
on the rase'”
The nrofessor
with the
““Not a4
Iaimed
fven
ntleman
ow Yark

whanle hands heartily
nreweamer

dav older, Middleton!™
Ra are the
all 1nis trouble

and 1 hnve come
on purpose to las

he ex-
man who has
eh™ This
over from
hands on

B veTy Aory f Y the man
fred mv gn
he econgagusn=ess
giving tn he hitt them nas
nd here
vit'y mend me furious. ard that's »
fact It aln't that ona grudges tham a
few rabbits. But my tame pheasants all

re-
n _"
| il

& it come ro
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run out hersa from the home wood, and
I've scen feathers at the side of the
road thera that no fox nor stoat had
nothing to do with. All the same, sir.
I'm wvery wsorry,’ he added,, "to have
been the caure of Any inconvenience '
“It In rather worse than Inconveni-
ence, Middleton,”
gravelyv, **“The man who has escaped s
ona of the worst criminals of
days.'

“He won't get far, sir,”
keeper remarked, with a little amile
“Tt's a wild bit of country, this, and 1

admit that men might search It for
weeks without finding manything, but
thoae gentlemen from Scotland Yard,

sir, If you'll excuse my making the re-
mark, and hoping that this gegntlaman,"”
he added, lookips at Quest, “la in no
way connected with them—well, they
?ontE know everything, and that's a
act'

“This gentleman is from tha United
States,”” Lord Ashleigh reminded him,
“#po your criticism doesn’t affect him,
By the byve, Middlaton, 1 heard this
morming that vou'd been alrlng your
opinion down In the village. Yout seem
to rather fancy yourself as a thief-
catcher."

“l1 wouldn’'t go ®o far as that, my
lord,"” the man replied, respectfully,
“‘but, still, T hopse I may say that ['ve
AS Much commen senss as most people.
You see, sir,'" ha went on, turning to
Quest, "the aspotsa where he could
emeérge from the track of country are
pretty well guarded, and he'll bs in
a fine mess, when he does put in an
Appearance, (o gshow himself upan n
publle road. Yet hy this time 1 should
#ay he must be nigh starved. Sooner
or later he'll bava ta come our for
food. I've a Jittle scheme of my awn,
eir, T don’t mind admitting.” ths man
concluded with a twinkle In his keen
brown eyes. “I'm net giving It away.
If 1 can cateh him for you that'sa all
that's wanted, T imagine, And we shan't
ba any the nearer to it for letting any-
one into my little mecret.'

]Iln master nodded.

‘You shall have your rise out of the
police, if yvou can, Middleton,”" he obh-
merved. It seema queer, though, to
belleve that the fellow’s still in hiding
round here"

As though by common consent thev all
ftood for A moment perfectly still, Inok-
Ing arross  the siretch of marshland
with Its boggv places ils serubby plan-
tatlons, {te clustering masses of tall
Eragses and bullrushes. The gray twi-
lleht had heecome ecven more pro-
nounced during the last few minutes.
Little wraaths of white mist hung over
the damp places. Everywhern wng a
aluerer allence The very alr seemed
breathless. The professor shivered and
turned away,
"My nerves,” he declared, “are scarce.
Iy what thevy were I have listaned
in n primeval forest, listened for the
raft rolling a rnake in the uhder-
Rrowth. or the distgnt roar of some
heart of prev, 1 have llatensd to them
with curfoaity. 1 have not kKnown fear
Tt ssema to ma, somshow, that in thia
place there |8 aomeathing diffarent nfont
I don’t like 11, Gaorga—I don't like it.
We will gn heme, If vou please,*

They mada thelr wov, singla fila, 14

up tn the house. I.ard
Arhlelgh Ald his bast to dlepal a niesr
littls mensation nf uneasiness which
meemed to have arisen {n tho minds of
all n* them

“Come.”” he mald. "we must put asida
oir dimappointment for the presant. and
ramember that after all the chances are
that Cralg wil] never make his escape
aliva. Tt us forget him for » little
:thﬂn. * " * Mr. Quest’ he pdded. a
L ﬂ‘!‘“\ﬂ!‘l 1ater, as they reached the
hall. “*Moreton here will shaw yau tn
Your room and lnok after you. Please
et me know {f yau will take an apertif,
T can recommerd my sharry. We dine
At § o'clock Fdgar, vou know vOour
way. The blue room. of coures. 1 am
fomiing up with vou myself. Her lady-
shin bhark vet, Moreton®’ ’

“Not yvet, my lord."

L.ady Ashleigh,” her hnushand ex-
ninined. “ham gone to the other sids of
the rounty to open a bazaar. She |a
looking forward to the pleasure of wel-
coming you at dinner time."

Dinnar served. aut of compliment to
thelr trans-Atlantie visitor, In the great
banqueting hall, was 1o Quest eApects
ally, a mos! impressive meal. Thev sat
At a asmall round table 1it by ahaded
lights. in the center of an apartment
wWhich was large in reality, and whicrh
serned vast by resson of the shadowns
which hovered down a Inng mucression

nf

- - -

of familv portralts— Ashleighs In  tha
1””" Tudor costume of Henry VII;
shlejghs In chaln armor, sword in

hand, a charger walting, regardless of
perspective, In the near distance; Ash-
leighs befrilled and hewigenad: Ash-
lelghs In the court dreas of the Georges
—Jjudges. aallors, statesmen and eoldiers,
A collection of armor which would have
gladdened the eve of many an antl-

nuarian, wams ranged nlong the hlack-
reneled walls. Everything was In har=
mony, even

the erave preclsion of the
snlemn-faced butler and powdered
hair of th twn footmen. Quest, perhaps
for the first time in his 1ife, felt almoast
lost. hapelessly out of touch with lia
surrcundings, an alien, and a struggling
figure. NWevertheless he entertained the
Httle party with many  storles Hn
strugglad all the time against that queer
Eensation of anachronism whieh now
atd then became almost oppressive
The nprofessor's pleasurs at finding
himself once more amongst theses fa-
miliar surroundings was obvious and in-
tense. The conversation betwecn him

the

i
the professor sald, :

these |

tha game-;

"the
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nnd hia brother
were tenants and neighbors to be asked

never faggad

after, matters concerning the estiate on
which he demanded Wifformation. FEven
the very servaniy’ names he remamuer-
od

“It was a queer turn of fate, George,”
he declared, ns he held out before him
a wonderfully chased glass filled with
amber wine, “which sent you Into the
world a few seconids hefore me and
made vou lord of Ashlelgh and me i
struggling sclentifie man."”

“Phe world has benefited by it Lord
Ashleigh remarked, with more than fra-
ternal courtesy, “We hear that you
huve been on the point of proving most
unpleasant things with regard Lo our
origin.

“tih ! there is no doubt nbout that,” tha
professor obmerved. “Whera we caine
from and where we are golng 1o Ara

questions which no longer ufford room
for the slightest doubt to the ri nlly
gcientific mind. What sometimes does
elude us I8 the nature of cur tendencies
while we are here on earih.” -

“Mine, 1 fancy, ares obviops enough,”
Lord Ashleigh interposed. o

“Ruperficially, 1 grant it his brother
acknowledged. . “As A matter of seien-
tific fact, | recognize the probability of
vour actually being a persun utterly dif-
ferent from what you appear. Mun be-
comes whut he Is wccording to the ¢ir-
cumstances by which he is assalled.
Now, vour life here, George, must be w
singularly uneventful one'

“Not during the last six months,” 1nvrd
Ashleigh remarked, with a sigh. kKyen
those last few days have been exciting
enough. I must confess that they have
feft me with & queer gort of nervounness.
1 find myself listening Intently some-
times—conscious, As It were, of tha
influence or presence of some indefinite
danger.”

“Very inleresting,'® the profesanr
murmiured, “Spiritualism, as an exact
reiench, has always interested me very
much,”

ludy Ashleigh made a litlle grimace,

"Don't encourage George,'' she beggea
“Ile {8 much too superstitious, as it i=

There was n brief silence, The port
had bLeen placed upon the table and
coffea served. The servants, according
to the custom of tha house, had depart-
ed. The great apartinent was #mpi:
Hten Quest was lmpressed by some pe-
cullar significance in the long-drawn-out
sllence, Ha looked around his uneasily
The prowning regard of that lang line
of painted warriors seemed somehow to
ba full of menace, There wasa something
grim, too, in the sight of thuse empty
guits of armor,

“1 may he superstitious,” Lord Ash-
Ieigh sald, ¥but there sre Uimes, espo-
cinliy just lately, when 1 geem to find a
new and hateful quality in silence, What
is 1t, | wonder? | ask you, but 1 think
I know. It Is the conviction that there
in some allen presence, something dis-
turbing, lurking close at hand.”

He suddeniy rose to his feet, pusheAd
his chalr back and walked to the win-
dow, which opened level with tha
ground. He threw it up and listened
Then the others came over and joined
him. There was nothing to be heard
but the distant hooting of an owl and
farther away the barking of some farm-
hovee dog. Lord Ashleigh stood therns
with riraining eves, gazing out acrosa
the park.

“There was something here.'” he mut-
tered “somethine which has gone
What's that? Quest, your eyes nars
vounger than mine, Can you &¢e ANyY-
thing underneath that tree?

“1 fancied 1 saw pomething moving .n
the shadow of that oak,” he muttercd
Wait,"”

He crossed the terrace, awung Jdown
on 1o the pateh, Across a lawn, over a
wire fence, und Inte the park itse'f. All
tha tima he kept his eves tixed on n rer

tnin =pot. When at Inst he reached tha
tree there was nothing there, He looked
all arannd hn He stond and liatened
for several momente. A more Ntteris
reacefil nisht af more utter neace It
wolttd be hard to imagine. Slowly he
maide h = wav hnek to the house

“I jmugine we are all a litle narvy

tonight."” ne remarked.
dultig out there,™

They stralled about for an hour or
maore lonking Inta  different  ronms,
showing their guest the finest picturss,
erven taking him down inte tha wangd~r-
fil erllars They parted early, Lot
Quest stood., for a few moments hefo-a
retiring. gazing mhout him with n
nlmost of awe. 1145 great room, as lares
as An Aapartment in oan Toalian palacs
whs it by A dozen wax endles in silver
candlesticks Mis four-poster waa sip-
norted by pillers of black ok, enrved
Intn gtrange forms, and surmounted 1 v
Ashlsizh coronest and coat-o07-arms
e threw hils windows wide and stand
for A moment loaking ot pornszs 1tha
parle, minre clearly visivhle now hy tha
light of the slowly riging maon. hiern
wna pu-_']'rl‘"f‘l" A 'Ill'f\vf'_f‘ KNrring. soarces
Iv a mound aven from the animal world
Neverthelegs, Quegt, ton, as reluctantiy
he made hia preparationg far retiring
for the nleht, was eongcinigs of that
niterr gensation of unimagined And im-
palpable danger

(T'o be coptinued next Sunday )
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